CHAPTER I 


GREAT EXPECTATIONS 


John Newman and his w'ife were here for Thanksgiving, 
1993, by invitation. We had never met but I was impressed by 
the Washington Post’s account of his testimony before the 
House Conyers committee. 

My first impression of him as I think back is of his 
sitting and facing me with a hard stare, saying almost 
nothing, clearly a sizing-up stare, and silence. I was aware 
of it imiriediately and decided that it came froirt his long 
years in intelligence so it did not really bother me. I did 
wonder, however, why a pro should be so obvious. 

After we ate and he loosened up a little and we talked, 
I indicated that I had information I believed he could use, 
especially relating to Oswald's rather high security- 
clearance as a Marine. He seemed interested and I show-ed him 
and offered to copy for him what I’d gotten from the Navy, 
the inquest into the death of PFC Martin Schrand. That 
revealed that Oswald, Schrand and three others in that 
outfit held crypto clearance and I later learned that 
clearance required Top Secret as a prerequisite. Newman 
declined a cop-y, saying he’d get his own. 

He was quite interested when I told him that Warren 



